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of the news, resolved to attack them; and though
it was a wet season, and the ways exceeding bad,
being in February, yet we marched all night in the
dark, which occasioned the loss of some horses and
men too, in sloughs and holes, which the darkness
of the night had suffered them to fall into. We
were a very strong party, being about three thou-
sand horse and dragoons, and coming to Cirences-
ter very early in the morning, to our great satisfac-
tion, the enemy were perfectly surprised, not hav-
ing the least notice of our march, which answered
our end more ways than one. However, the earl
of Stamford's regiment made some resistance ; but
the town having no works to defend it, saving a
slight breastwork at the entrance of the road, with
a turnpike, our dragoons alighted, and forcing their
way over the bellies of Stamford's foot, they beat
them from their defence, and followed them at their
heels into the town. Stamford's regiment was en-
tirely cut in pieces, and several others, to the num-
ber of about eight hundred men, and the town en-
tered without any other resistance. We took
twelve hundred prisoners, three thousand arms, and
the county magazine, which at that time was con-
siderable ; for there was about one hundred and
twenty barrels of powder, and all things in pro-
portion.

I received the first hurt I got in this war, at this
action; for having followed the dragoons, and
brought my regiment within the barricado which
they had gained, a musket-bullet struck my horse
just in the head, and that so effectually, that he fell
down as dead as a stone, all at once. The fall
plunged me into a puddle of water, and. daubed me,
and my man having brought me another horse,
and cleaned me a little, I was just getting up, when
another bullet struck me on my left hand, which I